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and distraction! miserable family! what will become
of us ? what is to be said ? what is to be done ?
And thus she run on a great while, nor had I any
power to speak, or if I had, did I know what to say,
for every word wounded me to the soul. With this
kind of amazement we parted for the first time,
though nay mother was more surprised than I was,
because it was more news to her than to me : how-
ever, she promised again, that she would say nothing
of It to her son, till we had talked of it again.

It was not long, you may be sure, before we had
a second conference upon the same subject; when.,
as if she had been willing to forget the story she had
told me of herself, or to suppose that I had forgot
some of the particulars, she began to tell them with
alterations and omissions; but I refreshed her
memory, in many things which I supposed she had
forgot, and then came in so opportunely with the
whole history, that it was impossible for her to go
from it; and then she fell into her rhapsodies again,
and exclamations at the severity of her misfortunes:
when these things were a little over with her, we
fell into a close debate about what should be first
done before we gave an account of the matter to my
husband. -But to what purpose could be all our
consultations ? we could neither of us see our way
through it, or how it could be safe to open such a
scene to him ; it was impossible to make any judg-
ment, or give any guess at what temper he would
receive it in, or what measures he would take upon
it: and if he should have so little government of
himself, as to make it public, we easily foresaw that
it would be the ruin of the whole family; and if at
last he should take the advantage the law would
give him, he might put me away with disdain, and
leave me to sue for the little portion that I had, and
perhaps waste it all in the suit, and then be a